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by Darren Jones 


Every one has an opinion 
about something. This is 

just one opinion on temp 
agencies for work. 


If you’re broke and 
unemployed needing money 
this makes sense. You work 
for the day and get paid that 
day as well. This is common 
especially if you’re staying 
in a shelter or sleeping 
outside homeless whatever 
the situation you are in is. 


So you worked for the day. 
Now at the end of the day 
you have sixty eight dollars. 
So you cash your cheque. 
You buy a pack of cigarettes 
and a half sack of beer. Paid 
twenty one dollars for your 
bed at the shelter for the 
night. Maybe you got some 
new clothes, a gift for a 
friend’s birthday, some 
vitamins, or dinner and a 
movie. Say you’re addicted 
to crack cocaine or heroin. 
Maybe it’s little white rock 
of crack cocaine. Maybe 
some needles packed with 
heroin. But when you go to 
bed that night you’re broke, 
no money left from your 
sixty eight bucks. 


The shelter worker wakes 
you up and you go through 
the door of the temporary 
work agency again hoping 
for work that day. To make 
another sixty eight dollars. 


continued on page 3 
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A recurrent spiritual teaching advises us to 
“live in the moment.” Searching those words 
on the internet quickly returns almost a billion 
different websites, including Facebook groups 
i and Youtube videos, offering advice on how 
to achieve this great state of awakening and 
enlightenment. The idea is to resist fretting 
about what happened yesterday, quit worrying 
what might happen tomorrow, and instead “embrace the now.” 


Sometimes, like when I’m practicing yoga, I really get this. When 
I’m focused on perfecting an asana (a yoga pose), even one I’ve 
performed a million times before, I need to be fully present in my 
body. If my mind wanders to think about what happened earlier, or 
what I’ll be doing later, I lose that precious moment of connecting 
deeply with every cell and fibre in my physical body, that moment 
when my body and spirit aligns with the great mystery of the 
universal spirit known as “now.” 


Meditation, like yoga, encourages an inward focus that entirely 
shuts out the rest of the world. Sitting quietly, focused on the 
breath, we experience those rare moments when all the brain chatter 
ceases and we exist beyond the physical world. 


But there are times when living in the moment can be really 
dangerous. If I throw away all the lessons I’ve learned throughout 
my lifetimes, if I don’t care about the consequences of my actions, I 
might make a rash decision in this moment that I’ll regret forever. 
If I’m a recovering addict, for example, out with my buddies and 
offered an opportunity to indulge, it’s not a good idea to just seize 
the moment. I need to remember all the work that went into my 
recovery, all the reasons why I chose to liberate myself from my 
addiction in the first place, or I might end up in a really bad space. 
A temporary “in the moment” high isn’t always worth it. 


Folks on the east coast, cleaning up and rebuilding their lives after 
Hurricane Sandy, have been forced to experience life in the moment. 
Whatever you think your life is about, wherever you think you’re 
going, when you’re faced with your own mortality nothing matters 
except moment to moment survival. At the height of the experience 
your concern is to just get through it, finding the flashlights and 
emergency supplies and making sure your loved ones are safe. You 
put your everyday life on hold and focus on putting the pieces back 
together. That’s what I learned during the big earthquake in 
California in 1989. I was in the College library watching a video 
production about Antigone for a Greek History course when the 
building started shaking. As I crawled out from under the desk, 
minutes later, I was no longer concerned about my assignment. I was 
thinking about my friends, about the state of my apartment, about 
whether I’d been rendered suddenly homeless. When I cleaned up 
the broken glass at home, found the canned beans and the stashed 
water supply, plugged in the battery powered radio and crawled under 
the covers to ride out a night of aftershocks, I wasn’t thinking about 
much except survival, with concern for those more severely affected. 


Then there was the time, in 2004, just as I was about to launch this 
newspaper, when a car door opened in front of me as I was cycling 
along Fairfield Road. That moment is another that’s indelibly 
planted in my brain. As I lay on the pavement waiting for the 
paramedics to arrive to determine whether or not I had permanent 
spinal damage, I was definitely fully present in each moment. 


There are times when we have no choice but to live in the now. 
Sometimes we intentionally work to encourage our brains to quiet. 
But there are other times when it’s important to live beyond the now 
and think deeply about all the moments that led us up to this one, 
and about which direction we’d like our future moments to travel. 


After the 1989 experience, many of us were inspired to learn more 
about earthquakes. We attended lectures and were told that there’s 
no real way to predict them, the best we can do is be prepared. 
Since then questions about the impact of underground nuclear 
testing, and climate monitoring technology such as cloud-seeding, 
chemtrails, and the High Frequency Active Auroral Research 
Program (HAARP) have led to a new concern about the source of 
earthquakes, and hurricanes, and other intense climate activities. 


No doubt some survivors of Hurricane Sandy are contemplating the 
realities of climate change that contributed to the storm’s intensity. 
Rather than sluffing it off as a rare incident, they’re realizing the 
possibility of similarly intense future storms. Hopefully they’ll 
think deeply about the causes of global warming, the increased 
carbon in the atmosphere that’s melting the polar ice and 
contributing to higher sea levels. Maybe they’ll learn about how to 
significantly reduce the amount of carbon we’re each responsible 
for contributing to our collective atmosphere. With any luck they’ ll 
learn that energy used for animals-as-food production accounts for 
about 18% of all fossil fuel use (compared with 14% created by 
motor vehicles), and switch to a plant based diet which will reduce 
each individual’s carbon footprint by a stunning 94%. 


Here’s another example of the power of confronting the source. In 
October I wrote about the horrific encounter I had with poison oak. I 
attribute the severity of my episode with three things: I had cut my 
skin on some prickly vines so the plant’s poison actually entered my 
blood stream. I hadn’t been properly diagnosed, so didn’t really know 
what I was dealing with until several days later. And, with no blame 
attributed to the infrared sauna, I learned that heat is not a good thing 
to apply to a poison oak rash. After three extremely itchy and 
sleepless weeks of healing, with my skin completely back to normal, I 
returned to the infrared sauna for detox. And that’s when I learned 
that the poison wasn’t yet completely released, as my body brought 
old poison to the surface. Two more weeks of rash and itch in new 
places rekindled memories of my very first poison oak experience, 
that time as a child wearing open toed flip-flop sandals. I re-lived the 
itch that had manifested between my toes all those years ago. The 
cortisone cream and calamine lotion we’d applied back then, not 
knowing any better, had merely stunned the poison and pushed it into 
my body where it resided these 40 years. The detox continues, more 
slowly this time, with help from alternative/complimentary healers. 


Like salmon, it seems natural to seek out and return to the source. 
When I began healing my body from its 2004 collision, I realized that 
I wasn’t just healing whatever misalignment had occurred from hitting 
the pavement. The magical healing powers facilitated by the 
chiropractor and massage therapists and acupuncture practitioners 
weren’t returning my body to its pre-crash state, they were “fixing” all 
the impacts to my spine after a lifetime of falling off bikes and horses 
and jumping from playground monkey bars and whatever else kids get 
into that manifest, in adults, as scoliosis or neck pain or whatever else 
ails us. Eight years after my crash I live pain free (poison oak 
experience excepted), thanks to those wonderful healers (including 
myself) who taught me about maintenance. I still haven’t read that 
old hippie book, Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Maintenance, but I 
think I understand what it’s about. 





Hurricane Sandy is encouraging, forcing, people to think about root 
causes and consequences. Perhaps not surprisingly, we learn that 
residents of poorer neighbourhoods in lower Manhattan suffered for 
days without power and electricity, while upper Manhattan and Wall 
Street were restored almost immediately. The division of rich and 
poor is more than just a daily reality, its roots go deep. Poverty is not 
an accident, it’s systemic. Socialist-style entities like the Federal 
Emergency Management Agency (FEMA), formerly dismissed as a 
wasteful use of tax money, is suddenly obviously superior to the idea 
of free-market, for-profit rescue alternatives. FEMA isn’t perfect and 
is in need of upgrade, as the efforts of grassroots groups like Food Not 
Bombs and Occupy Sandy have proven (arriving in some communi- 
ties long before FEMA and the Red Cross), but recovery efforts would 
be much worse if help was available only to those who could afford to 
pay for or donate to it, or depended solely on volunteer efforts. 


Sometimes we’re forced to live “in the moment,’ other times we 
work for it. Either way, life is more meaningful when we bring to 
each moment an awakened awareness of all the moments that have 
preceded it, and a determination to proceed willfully, honouring each 
moment, into a brighter future. Our hearts go out to all the victims 
of this storm and others, to all who continue to suffer unnecessarily 
in dire poverty, pain, and homelessness. Let’s hope that everyone 
who lives lives of plenty will awaken to consider the root causes of 
our collective societal malaise, and the enormous impacts the unfair 
and unjust distribution of wealth and resources has on our world. 


Sources: 


Study: vegan diets healthier for planet, people than meat diets - 
http://www-news .uchicago.edu/releases/06/060413 diet.shtml 


Meat the Truth (in eight parts) - http://youtu.be/b8Jfgkp_mRM 


Poison Oak has a 3 leaf pattern. The old saying is “leaves of three, let it be.” 
In some areas the leaves 
remain green year round. 
In other areas the leaves 
are red or brown in the 
spring and fall. And in 
the winter the stems or 
leafless climbing vines 
are equally as poisonous 
as the leaves. 


The poisonous resin can 
remain on materials 

(ie hiking boots or 

socks) for up to a year. 

It can also be easily 
transmitted from animals 
to humans. My homeless 





friends, please be careful 


when setting up camp, and wash your hands thoroughly whenever possible. 


Janine Bandcroft founded the Victoria Street Newz a couple of months later 
than originally intended, in April 2004. She's extremely grateful to all the 
wonderful healers she’s met, and continues to meet, and hopes that one day 
Canada’s great socialized medical system will recognize them too. 
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The person on the other side of the 
counter at the temp agency is at their 
full time job in order to feed their 
children and to have medical benefits 
for them. Without the people walking 
through their door in the morning they 
lose that. Many people that work 
through temp services like these are 
usually living below poverty level. 


Temporary work agencies are a usually 
a multi-million dollar business. But if a 
company doesn’t have a supply of 
something to sell to a consumer, their 
clientele, they go out of business. They 
make a certain amount of money per 
temp worker, per hour. 


The rule usually is you have to work at 
the same site for eight weeks before 
they consider hiring you. You may be 
doing this every day in order to pay for 
your bed at a shelter, if you pay for a 
bed, or maybe you have thirty days in a 
bed at a shelter free. But if, as a temp 
worker, you continue to go back to the 
same job site for a majority of the time, 
or if you ask the employer for a job, the 
temp agency will then send you to a 
different job site. 


So how do you work your way out of 
the situation? The people behind the 
counter want you to come through their 
door every morning so they have 
someone to send to a job site. Even if 
they can’t guarantee you work that day, 
they want you there just in case one of 
their clients calls. So you can sit there 
all day sometimes waiting, hoping 
they’ll send you to work. It’s my 
opinion that the people running the 
temp agency don’t want you to get out 
of the repetitive insanity your life is in. 
Or they won’t have any employees to 
send to their customers, which would 
make them unemployed! 





Shelters usually don’t let you stay 
longer then thirty days free. If you get a 
full time job you have to wait three 
weeks before you get paid. Hopefully 
your cheque is enough for a damage 
deposit and a month’s rent. If you’re on 
social assistance they take dollar for 
dollar off your cheques the money you 
already spent on a bed for the night and 
food as well as your beer or hoot. 


You wanted to work at a temp agency so 
you didn’t have to stand in a soup line 
up, or be a drug dealer, or maybe a 
prostitute. So you exchange what short 
life you have for sixty eight dollars a day 
in order to pay for things, you do it all 
over again. So some one can feed their 
kids by keeping you in the repetitive 
insanity of being unemployed. Without 
thinking about your children or finances, 
can you save every cheque you get every 
day to work your way off the streets? If 
by circumstance you’re unable to, it 
seems that it’s almost set up that way to 
keep you there. 
What options do 
you have to beat 
the streets? 


Cover photo by 
Janine Bandcroft 
- shopping cart 
creativity at the 
October 22nd 
Rally to Defend 
The Coast. 
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Remembering Jade 
by Keith Hirsche 


In November I had the opportunity to attend a bitter-sweet memorial 
service for my friend Jade Hood. I didn’t know Jade very long, but I 
feel like I knew her well. 


We first met when she decided to participate in the SOS On-to-Ottawa 
Trek that left Centennial Square on May 2 and arrived in Ottawa on 
September 15. The purpose of the Trek was to connect with Canadians 
from across the country, listen to their thoughts and concerns and carry 
these messages to Ottawa to share with a government that seems to 
care much more about corporations than people. Jade was clearly the 
senior member of the Trek group, and she was feeling a bit concerned 
about whether she would be able to make the walk. Nevertheless, it 
was clear that she was passionate about putting on her red runners and 
“putting feet to her words” in pursuit of social and economic justice. 


| The Trek started with a big crowd 

| that included TV cameras and even 
a brass band, but as the Trekkers 
made their way down Douglas to 
Burnside the group quickly thinned 
out. At our first stop, near Tillicum 
Mall, Jade was beginning to 
express concerns about whether she 
was really up to the task of walking 
almost 20 km to Goldstream Park. 
With tremendous faith in 
“Endlessness” she continued to put 
one foot in front of the other as we 
made our way down the Galloping 
Goose. As we walked along that 
path, shaded by the Garry Oaks and 
overlooking the Gorge, I was 
privileged to hear Jade’s life story. 
From her humble beginnings in a 
sadly dysfunctional family, through 
a time of addictions and abusive relationships, Jade openly and 
honestly shared her experiences and what she had learned from them. 
It became increasingly clear that she was a woman of tremendous 
faith and inner strength who had learned empathy and compassion for 
everyone and everything through painful experience. It was obvious 
that the walk and the warm weather were taking a physical toll on her, 
but Jade was not one to give up or even let anyone else carry her 
heavy backpack. Eventually 
we persuaded her to put 
“Dandelion baby” and some 
of her baggage on one of the 
support bikes and afterwards 
her pace increased noticeably 
despite the hills. 





By late afternoon we were 
leaving Langford and making 
the final push to the 
Goldstream Campground. 
Jade visibly fought for breath 
on most of the ascents and I 
was becoming more and more 
concerned about her health. 
Unfortunately, there had been 
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An Excerpt to Consider ... by Gerry Masuda 


archives & more at relativenewz.ca 


an accident on the 
highway and our 
support drivers 
were not able to 
meet us. Jade 
carried on without 
complaining. As 
evening 
approached, we 
crossed the gates 
into Goldstream 
Park and our first 
support car 
arrived just in 
time to offer a 
ride up the final 
steep hill that led 
to the campsites. 
Jade refused to get in. Moments before she was so tired that she could 
hardly keep walking but as soon as she realized her goal was in sight, 
Jade almost ran up that hill! As we made camp and finished supper it 
was obvious that Jade wanted to stay and support the group even if it 
meant she would sleep under a picnic table. Fortunately, Rose Henry 
had a tent in her car that Jade used. She was the last one to sleep and 
the first one to wake in the morning as we prepared for the next phase 
of the walk. In fact, she was more than willing to trek over the 
Malahat in the rain. We convinced her to save some strength so she 
could come and share her story and passion about the walk at a dinner 
that was planned for the Trekkers in Duncan on the following night. 





Jade came to Duncan with Rose and shared her story of overcoming 
adversity and finding the courage to truly live -to be one’s true 

self- with the people at the dinner. Her humour, faith and passion 
were truly inspirational for the younger Trekkers who continued the 
journey to Ottawa - and more than her spirit went with them. 
Accepting the limitations of her liver condition, Jade passed along her 
much-loved Dandelion Baby to accompany the Trekkers in her place. 
This treasured bear travelled up the island to Nanaimo, crossed over to 
Vancouver and continued all the way to Rock Creek before logistics 
finally got in the way and I had to bring him back to the island with 
me. I was not able to connect with Jade through the summer months 
— always thinking I would soon find time to give her a call. 

a ; Unfortunately, I left it 
too late — but I was 
able to bring Dandelion 
Baby to his place of 
honour at her memorial 
service. I trust it will 
all be okay with Jade. 


Keith Hirsche finds 
refuge in the Community 
of Christ, and sometimes 
I| blogs at looking-for- 
balance.blogspot.ca. 
photos from Janine, lower 
left Keith talks with the On 
d to Ottawa Trekkers the day 
=| before their departure. 
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From Michel Chossudovsky and Andrew Gavin Marshall’s book 
The Global Economic Crisis: The Great Depression of the X XI Century. 





War and the Economic Crisis 


War is inextricably linked to the impoverishment of people at home 
and around the world. Militarization and the economic crisis are 
intimately related. The provision of essential goods and services to 
meet basic human needs has been replaced by a profit-driven “killing 
machine” in support of America’s “Global War on Terror”. The poor 
are made to fight the poor. Yet war enriches the upper class, which 
controls industry, the military, oil and banking. In a war economy, 


death is good for business, poverty is good for society, and power is 
good for politics. Western nations, particularly the United States, 
spend hundreds of millions of dollars a year to murder innocent 
people in far away impoverished nations, while the people at home 
suffer the disparities of poverty, class, gender and racial divides. 


An outright “economic war” resulting in unemployment, poverty and 
disease is carried out through the free market. People’s lives are in a 


free fall and their purchasing power is destroyed. In a very real sense, 
the last twenty years of global “free market” economy have destroyed, 
through poverty and social destitution the lives of millions of people. 


Rather than addressing an impending and social catastrophe, Western 
governments, which serve the interests of the economic elites, have 
installed a “Big Brother” police state, with a mandate to confront and 
repress all forms of opposition and social destitution, the lives of 
millions of people. 


The economic and social crisis has by no means reached its climax 
and entire countries, including Greece and Iceland, are at risk. One 
need only look at the escalation of the Middle East Central Asian war 
and the US-NATO threats to China, Russia, and Iran to witness how 
war and the economy are intimately related. 


The Global Economic Crisis is available online at www.globalresearch.ca/ 
the-global-economic-crisis-the-great-depression-of-the-xxi-century/19025 
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What I find especially remarkable and 
exhilarating about Sander Hicks’s new 
book, Slingshot to the Juggernaut, is that 
the message he conveys is not only so 
powerful and riveting but also so 
refreshingly positive and upbeat. 





Hicks is perhaps the most brainy and gutsy 
iconoclastic writer the United States has 
produced since the great H.L Mencken 
almost a century ago and his 319- page book 
is so searingly honest and brilliantly 
perceptive that it is likely to shock and offend 
practically everyone to at least some degree. 
And that is not really surprising since, as 
Hicks notes, there is nothing more disturbing 
and incendiary than the truth. But, as he is 
quick to point out, there is also nothing more 
liberating and inspirational than the truth. 


As its title suggests, this book is intended to 
serve as a slingshot which the world’s 
oppressed and exploited “Davids” can use to 
help them attack, and hopefully eventually 
slay, the most frightening and dangerous 
“Goliath” on the planet: the mighty imperial 
war machine of the United States. 


“History teaches us,” Hicks says, “we can 
beat a brutal military juggernaut with a 
slingshot. God is an anarchist. Throughout 
history kings have claimed God has given 
them their authority, but a close reading of 
the Bible shows God does not love human 
power. God loves truth. God sends the 
electrical, fiery power of language out 
through prophets. God sends activists, 
catalysts like David, Daniel and Jesus to 
completely subvert human power and the 
corruption of our kings.” 


Although he emphasizes readers don’t 
necessarily have to believe in any supreme 
being to share his views about the truth and 
social justice, Hicks makes it clear he is 
personally motivated primarily by his 
strong belief in “an anarchist God” and “a 
radical subversive Jesus.” 


Hicks says most of the problems in the 
world today are caused by a refusal to face 
the truth about many important issues, 
especially certain topics that are considered 
“taboo” in so-called “polite society.” As a 
result, he says, many people today are 
floundering around like zombies in a world 
of lies and illusions. 


In his book he confronts many of these 
“taboo” topics head-on. While there isn’t 
enough space, of course, to deal with all of 
these topics in this article, let’s look at five 
of the most important “myths” that Hicks 
addresses. 


¢ The myth that the so-called “terrorist 
attacks” in the United States on September 
11th, 2001 were carried out by Osama bin 
Laden and a group of “Muslim jihadists.” 
Actually, Hicks says, it is now absolutely 
clear to anyone who is honest enough to 
face the facts that 9/11 was orchestrated by 
officials at the highest level of the U.S. 
government to provide a pretext for 
stealing oil from the Middle East and 
Central Asia and creating a phony, 
never-ending “war on terrorism” so the 
U.S. military machine can keep rolling 
along at full throttle indefinitely. 


Hicks says 9/11 is by far the most important 
and most pivotal issue of modern times 
since it is impossible to see through all the 
official flim-flam and understand what is 
really going on in the world today unless 


local and rec 
Is God an ‘Anarchist, and was Jesus a ‘Subversive’ ? 


by Gordon Pollard 


one understands what really happened on 
September 11th, 2001: that it was one of 
history’s greatest con jobs and was 
orchestrated, not from Afghanistan, but 
from Washington, D.C. 


In demonstrating that the official story 
about 9/11 is completely fraudulent, Hicks 
cites much of the same evidence we 
outlined in Victoria Street Newz in our 
article, “9/11: “The Big Magic Trick’ Ten 
Years Later’” (September, October and 
November editions in 2011, available in the 
archives at relativenewz.ca). He notes, for 
example, more than 1,500 professional 
engineers and architects from all over the 
world have now signed a statement saying 
they believe it was physically impossible 
for the three World Trade Center buildings 
to have collapsed in the way the authorities 
claim they did. 


But in his book Hicks also presents some 
new information about 9/11, making a 
number of startling points. I found three of 
these points particularly interesting. 


The first point concerns April Gallop, the 
defence department analyst who was 
working in the Pentagon on the morning of 
9/11 and said there was “no evidence 
whatsoever” that American Airlines Flight 
77 crashed into the building as officially 
claimed. That story, she said, was “a 
ridiculous hoax.” In an interview with 
Hicks, Gallop said she has been repeatedly 
harassed by U.S. intelligence agents over 
the past decade and has been warned not to 
talk about what she actually saw that day 
but to just go along with the official story 
and tell people a plane hit the Pentagon. 


The second point concerns Barry Lichty, 
who was mayor of the tiny community of 
Indian Lake in rural Pennsylvania on 9/11 
when United Airlines Flight 93 supposedly 
spiralled intact into the ground near the 
community of Shanksville, several 
kilometres from Indian Lake. Lichty told 
Hicks that official story makes no sense at 
all since he personally watched from his 
home on the shore of Indian Lake as 
recovery workers pulled many large plastic 
bags full of body parts of Flight 93 
passengers and debris from the plane out of 
the lake. Lichty’s shocking revelation 
corroborates earlier reports by an 
investigative unit from Asahi Television of 
Japan that it discovered fragments of debris 
from Flight 93 strewn across many square 
kilometres of the Pennsylvania countryside, 
including the area around Indian Lake. As 
we noted in the Street Newz edition of 
October, 2011, there is now compelling 
evidence Flight 93 was blasted out of the 
sky by two F-16 fighter jets dispatched from 
Langley Air Force Base in Virginia on the 
orders of Vice-President Dick Cheney. 


The third point concerns Larry Silverstein, 
the controversial New York developer who 
pulled off one of the greatest insurance 
scams in history by purchasing a lease on 
the World Trade Centre for just $125-mil- 
lion a mere six weeks before 9/11 and later 
wangling a mind-boggling insurance payout 
of $4.5-billion after three of the WTC 
buildings collapsed on 9/11. In his research 
Hicks discovered the notorious Silverstein 
was aided and abetted in this scheme by the 
even more notorious Eliot Spitzer, who was 
New York’s attorney-general at the time of 
9/11 and who was later forced to resign as 
the state’s governor in a lurid sex scandal. It 
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turns out Spitzer was an old buddy 
of Silverstein and used his influence 
as attorney-general, highly 
improperly, to try to get an even 
more ridiculously bloated insurance 
payout of $7-billion. Eventually, 
however, Silverstein had to settle for 
the more “modest” amount of 
$4.5-billion. 


Hicks says there is no longer any 
doubt about the complicity of U.S. 
government officials at the very E 
highest levels in the events of ea 
September 11th, 2001. “There is now F 
plenty of evidence,” he says, “to i 
indict George Bush, Dick Cheney and * 
others who played significant roles.” 


¢ The myth that Barack Obama is 
“a progressive leader” who is 
bringing “positive change” to the 
U.S. political system. The sad 
reality, Hicks notes, is that the 
Obama-as-saviour phenomenon 
foisted on the American people by 
the power elite in 2008 has turned out to 
yet another cruel, cynical hoax — and, 
indeed, some of Obama’s actions as 
president (such as approving the 
draconian National Defence Authorization 
Act) have been even more reactionary and 
undemocratic than those of the 
Bush-Cheney administration. 


“Many of us thought at first,” Hicks says, 
“that Barack Obama might be a David. But 
he is, in fact, a Goliath. The truth is Barack 
Obama is an exemplar of the staus quo 
juggernaut of U.S. power. Sadly, the 
promise of true change was tragically 
betrayed by one who spoke so well but 
acted so little.” 


Obama, Hicks notes, “has proved to be calm, 
cool, understated and completely amoral, 
capable of fooling much of our country and 
some of the rest of the world into believing 
we’re moving toward peace, all while keeping 
several illegal wars going strong — and even 
launching a few new ones.” 


Instead of moving in positive, peaceful 
directions, Hicks says, “Obama has bent 
over backward to preserve illegal 
wiretapping and the official cover-ups of 
9/11 and the anthrax scandal. He has also 
perpetuated the use of renditions and torture 
while expanding America’s illegal wars.” 


Moreover, in the 2008 election campaign, 
Hicks notes, Obama pledged to bring “real 
reform to the American health care system,” 
but instead he delivered so-called “Obama 
care,” which amounts to nothing more than a 
cynical, immensely complicated shell game 
that guarantees the HMOs and insurance 
companies will be able to continue gouging 
and exploiting the American people. 


In a chapter entitled, “Will the Real Barack 
Obama Please Stand Up?”, Hicks notes that 
while “Obama is a rock star who lip-synchs 
—a pretty image, a darling of a celebrity- 
obsessed culture,” behind that glittering 
façade is “a very dark, ugly reality.” 


Far from being a genuine grassroots 
phenomenon, Obama’s meteoric rise to 
power was actually financed in large part by 
huge contributions from Goldman Sachs and 
other key banking and corporate power 
brokers. “Moreover,” Hicks notes, “Obama 
also benefited greatly from his backroom 
political connections, including many close 
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ties to the CIA. Beyond his charismatic 
image lies a byzantine, homicidal reality. The 
American people have been fooled again.” 


Indeed, Hicks provides a chillingly detailed 
account of Obama’s “deep family ties to 
CIA, USAID, the U.S. military and other 
agents of power,” focusing in particular on 
Obama’s Lady Macbeth-like mother, 
Stanley Ann Dunham, and her involvement 
in numerous acts of the CIA skulduggery in 
different parts of the world. 


Earlier this year whatever slight lingering 
doubt there might have been about Obama’s 
true colours disappeared completely with 
his approval of the fascistic National 
Defence Authorization Act. This horrific 
law authorizes military officials to 
arbitrarily arrest citizens as “terrorists” and 
detain them indefinitely without laying any 
specific charges and without any recourse to 
the courts or due process of law. Indeed, 
anyone arrested and locked up under the 
NDAA law is not even permitted a phone 
call to a lawyer or family member. 


¢ The myth that most critics of the 
government of Israel and the powerful 
international Zionist lobby are “anti- 
Semitic” or “Holocaust deniers.” In 
reality, Hicks notes, the Israeli government 
and its supporters have hurled these phony 
accusations at their opponents and have 
succeeded in intimidating many of them, 
especially western political leaders, thereby 
giving Israel carte blanche to commit 
horrendous atrocities against the 
Palestinian people. 


Unfortunately, Hicks says, it is almost 
impossible to have a calm, rational 
discussion of this issue since any mention 
of Israel will usually trigger strong 
emotional outbursts by both its critics and 
defenders. Moreover, he notes, this issue 
has been further inflamed by a few silly 
people who, through ideological blindness 
or historical ignorance, have denied or 
downplayed the horrific atrocities 
committed against Jews and other 
“non-Aryans” by Adolph Hitler and his 
band of racist thugs in the Third Reich. 


But, Hicks stresses, the serious crimes 
committed against the Jews by Hitler 
decades ago are no excuse for Israel to 
commit serious crimes against the 
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Palestinians today. But by calling its 
opponents “anti-Semitic” or “Holocaust 
deniers,” Israel has largely succeeded in 
inoculating itself against criticism from 
most politicians and commentators in the 
United States, Britain and Canada. 


Because they have been so intimidated by 
Zionist propaganda, Hicks notes, most of 
these so-called “mainstream political 
commentators” refuse to face the obvious 
reality that the warhawks currently 
controlling the government of Israel pose one 
of the gravest threats to world peace today. 


These commentators, Hicks says, “keep 
wilfully turning a blind eye to the fact that 
the Holocaust of 70 years ago is now being 
used to justify attacks on a similarly 
oppressed people.” 


Hicks cites a number of examples of how 
Israel and its Zionist supporters are able to 
exert “a frighteningly powerful influence” 
on western governments, especially that of 
the United States. He provides a list of no 
fewer than 33 people in the Bush-Cheney 
administration who had dual citizenship in 
the United States and Israel. 


These “dual citizens” included such 
powerful figures as the Head of Homeland 
Security, Michael Chertoff, Deputy Defence 
Secretary Paul Wolfowitz, the Chairman of 
the Pentagon’s Defence Policy Board 
Richard Perle, and Under Secretary of 
Defence Douglas Feith “who was 
effectively running the Pentagon on 9/11.” 


Leith’s dual citizenship is especially 
disturbing. In view of what we now know 
about what really happened — and what 
didn’t really happen — at the Pentagon on 
9/11, it is shocking to realize that the person 
in de facto control of operations at the 
Pentagon that morning was a dual citizen of 
the United States and Israel. 


Hicks also devotes a section of his book to 
the controversial Israeli security company 
ICTS (International Consultants on Targeted 
Security), which, he points out, “always 
seems to be right there behind the scenes in 
all the major transportation ‘terrorism’ 
cases, including the Underwear Bomber 
case in 2009, the Shoe Bomber case in 
2001, the London Bombings of 2005 and 
two of the ‘hijacked’ flights on 9/11.” 


It was especially shocking, Hicks notes, 
how blatantly obvious a role ICTS agents 
played in getting Nigerian “Underwear 
Bomber” Umar Farouk Abulmutallab 
aboard Northwest Airlines Flight 253 at 
Amsterdam’s Schiphol Airport on 
Christmas Day, 2009, even though he didn’t 
have a passport or any luggage. 


“The Underwear Bomber case,” Hicks says, 
“was like 9/11. It was not an event as much 
as it was a staged production, a kind of 3-D 
movie, with actors, stage managers and 
explosive special effects. It was clearly 
carried out to keep the Arab world on the 
ropes, to turn world opinion away from 
supporting a Palestinian state, to keep the 
U.S. bases in the Middle East and to keep 
the oil flowing, cheap.” 


¢ The myth that the Catholic church is 
headed by a friendly, benign Pope and that 
the Vatican exerts a generally positive 
influence on world affairs. Actually, Hicks 
says, Pope Benedict XVI doesn’t seem to 
have changed much from his teenage 
years when he was an enthusiastic 
cheerleader for Adolph Hitler as a member 
of the Nazi Youth Corps — and, far from 
being a positive influence, the Vatican 
under Pope Benedict has reversed much of 


the interfaith work of Pope John Paul IT 
and the church has taken a gigantic leap 
backwards. 


Hicks, who was raised as a Catholic, says 
that when the pedophilia scandal first came 
to light, the church had a great opportunity 
to renew itself by publicly acknowledging 
the truth about its past sins and making a 
concerted effort to atone for them. “But 
instead,” Hicks notes, “with the election of 
Pope Benedict XVI, the church chose more 
cover-up and denial. Benedict was promoted 
by the worst forces in the church to protect 
the Vatican’s power and influence.” 


“From age 14 to 16,” Hicks points out, “the 
future Pope Benedict was a Nazi in the 
Hitler Youth. Then he was a soldier in the 
Nazi army, shooting down Allied pilots. As 
a cardinal, he wrote church policy that 
compelled priests to hide child-abuse 
evidence from the police. That’s odd 
because Jesus said anyone who hurt or 
abused a child would be better off drowned 
in the sea with a millstone around his neck. 


“While he was still a cardinal in Germany, 
Joseph Ratzinger (Pope Benedict-to-be) 
signed off on an ‘untreatable’ pedophile, 
Father Peter Hullerman, and let him return 
to work with kids from 1979 to 2010. That’s 
31 years of sexual abuse from one guy. And 
how many more Hullermans were there?” 


Hicks declares bluntly that “Jesus would 
wince at this Pope: his Nazi past and his 
highly controversial present. Pope Benedict 
seems to have never read the New 
Testament. He writes that within the 
Catholic Church, a diversity of opinion on 
issues like ‘the decision to wage war’ is 
totally understandable. Meanwhile, abortion 
and euthanasia are not. Being pro-choice is 
a possible reason to be denied communion 
at Catholic Mass but being pro-war is not.” 


The papacy of Benedict XVI, Hicks says, 
seems in many ways to be a throw-back to 
the days of the Medici, the wealthy Italian 
banking family that got four of its members 
elected pope over the course of four 
centuries. “Indeed,” Hicks notes, “Benedict 
has even brought back the ornate, gilded 
ceremonial robes with twenty-foot trains, 
decorated with the coat of arms of the 
House of Medici.” 


¢ The myth that some so-called 
“progressive” media such as the 
Huffington Post and Democracy Now! and 
some “enlightened” academics such as 
Professor Noam Chomsky can always be 
regarded as reliable guides to tell us what 
is really going on in the world. Actually, 
Hicks says, far from always being reliable, 
a number of these “progressive” analysts 
have displayed a shocking amount of 
ignorance, cowardice and denial on some 
of the most important issues of our time, 
particularly 9/11. 


Hicks says one of the saddest and most 
depressing aspects of public life over the 
past decade has been the refusal by many 
people “on the traditional left” to face even 
the most basic and obvious facts about 
9/11—partly because they can’t bring 
themselves to admit they were tricked by 
Dick Cheney et al, partly because they are 
so blindly committed to their own pet 
theories and ideologies, and partly because 
they are terrified by the prospect of their 
reputations being ruined if they are labelled 
“crazy conspiracy theorists.” 


For example, the popular “leftist guru” 
Professor Noam Chomsky rushed into print 
with a quick book shortly after 9/11, buying 


into all of the official lies that the U.S 
authorities had fed to him and the rest of the 
world. Since then he has steadfastly refused 
to admit he was conned. Instead of taking 
an honest look at the evidence, he has tried 
to cover up his gullibility with theoretical 
bluster. This is particularly sad since 
Chomsky has done much useful work on a 
number of issues over the years. 


Hicks also notes the “liberal” Huffington 
Post is so desperately concerned about 
looking “respectable” that it won’t permit 
any discussion of the 9/11 controversy on its 
website. It has even refused to allow, for 
example, any mention of the excellent study 
by an independent team of Danish scientists 
led by Dr. Niels Harrit, which provided 
compelling evidence that the Twin Towers 
were brought down by controlled demolition 
using the high-powered explosive 
nanothermite. Ironically, Hicks observes, in 
trying so hard to maintain a veneer of 
“credibility,” these “liberal” media outlets 
have lost much of their credibility among 
those who have seriously studied such issues 
as 9/11, the genesis of the wars in 
Afghanistan and Iraq, and the real 
circumstances of Osama bin Laden’s death. 


Hicks cites “liberal historian” Howard Zinn 
as an example of someone who was so 
blinded by his theories and ideologies that 
he couldn’t see the reality of 9/11. Like 
many on the left, Hicks notes, Zinn 
passionately wanted to believe “the U.S. 
had received its comeuppance on 9/11” for 
its many international misdeeds and he 
became enraged when anyone questioned 
that theory and pointed out to him the facts 
simply don’t support it. Sadly, Hicks says, 
Zinn even publicly admitted he knew 
practically nothing about the 9/11 evidence 
but insisted nonetheless he was absolutely 
certain about what happened. 


When reading this section of Hicks’s book, 
I was struck by how relevant it is to the 
political and academic scene here in Canada 
where even those politicians and academics 
who are generally considered at least 
somewhat “progressive” have run away 
from the truth about 9/11 like a bunch of 
scared rabbits. It’s not so much that these 
people have dropped the ball on the 9/11 
issue — it’s more a case that they have been 
afraid to even touch the ball. 


Although Hicks emphasizes how important 
he believes it is for everyone to face the 
truth about these issues, and many others, 
he also makes it clear throughout his book 
that he feels dealing honestly with all these 
matters is not enough in itself to provide us 
with a truly meaningful and fulfilling life. 
What is also needed, he says, is a spiritual 
sense of purpose and direction based on a 
philosophy of peace, love and non-violence. 


Hicks says he was greatly influenced in 
developing his personal philosophy of 
“radical non-violence” by his study of the 
writings of Mahatma Gandhi, the guiding 
light of India’s independence movement, 
whose teachings were based mainly on the 
concept of “satyagraha,” or “truth-force.” 


“Reading Gandhi,” Hicks says, “completely 
changed my worldview. I had previously 
thought of non-violence as a negative, 
somewhat cowardly, concept. But Gandhi 
spoke out against cowards and condemned 
the fear that compels some to flee 
confrontation. I came to realize that 
non-violence, properly conceived, is a rich, 
dynamic, supple living idea, which is 
probably the most potent threat to the 
present system.” 


What Gandhi advocated, Hicks notes, was 
“an extreme, radical, high-risk spirituality 


— exactly what is needed for a world that 
reels in terror from economic meltdown, 
out-of-control wars, environmental 
catastrophe and a lack of moral leadership.” 


But while he has a great admiration for 
Gandhi, Hicks makes it clear in his book that 
his greatest historical hero by far is Jesus 
Christ — but that is, he stresses, “the real Jesus 
—not the fake, sanitized version of Jesus we 
find in most Christian churches today.” 


“The real Jesus,” Hicks says, “was the 
ultimate subversive, a rebel of great 
intelligence and wisdom. His philosophy of 
action transforms people from selfish 
creatures into generous, sensitive ones. 
Politically, the closest Jesus gets to a 
modern description is that of a non-violent, 
spiritual anarchist.” 


But, unfortunately, over the centuries, Hicks 
says, there has been what he calls “the great 
Jesus cover-up” and “this radical, 
empowering, anti-power-hoarding Jesus has 
been changed into the namesake of a church 
that often excuses war, inequality and 
oppression.” 


Jesus was above all, Hicks says, a lover of 
the truth and if he were alive today “he 
would be in the forefront of the 9/11 Truth 
Movement and would be eager to expose 
the fact that current U.S. foreign policy is a 
complex rotten onion based on layer after 
layer of 9/11 lies.” 


Hicks concludes his chapter, “Jesus Truth,” 
with a brutally frank message: “To all the 
leaders of the Catholic Church and to 
Christians and people everywhere, I urge 
you to go read the Gospel of Thomas. Go 
read the historical Jesus in his own words. 
Quit faking it. A church of cover-ups will 
not stand. I follow the real Jesus, the raw 
one, the radical of the First Gospel, the 
Gospel of Thomas.” 


Hicks also explains in his book that, in 
addition to facing the truth about even the 
most “taboo” of topics and developing a 
sound philosophy for a meaningful and 
fulfilling life, he feels it is important to take 
a further step: that of practical involvement 
in the political process —and that is why he 
is currently devoting much of his time to 
trying to establish a new political party in 
the United States, which he is calling the 
Truth Party. 


“What is clearly needed,” he says, “is not 
just a new political party but a whole new 
approach to politics — one which genuinely 
believes in the principles of truth, peace, 
non-violence and social justice, and which 
believes it is still not too late to convert the 
mighty death-dealing war machine into a 
mighty life-affirming peace machine. It’s 
time to wake up. It’s time to go from death 
into life. It’s time to pick up a slingshot.” 


When one looks at all of the problems 
facing the world today and at the enormous 
power of the U.S. war machine (currently 
737 military bases in 132 countries), it is 
easy, of course, to criticize Hicks’s vision of 
“a new world based on peace, love, and 
non-violence” as naive and impractical — but 
then again, as Hicks observes, such criticism 
has been levelled at many other visionaries 
over the centuries, including a couple of 
“very naive and impractical” fellows named 
Mahatma Gandhi and Jesus Christ. 


Gordon Pollard, who is a native of Victoria, has a 
MA in History from Columbia University in New 
York City and a BA in History and English from the 
University of Victoria. After working for 10 years as 
a journalist in B.C., Alberta, and Ontario, Gordon 
spent 20 years teaching English and History in 
Nigeria, Sierra Leone, Zimbabwe and Sri Lanka. 
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Observations from 
the Street - 
On the Shameful 
Treatment of First 
Nations Feople 
by Ken, Street Newz Vendor 


Our forefathers treated First Nations 
Peoples shamelessly, both in Canada and 
south of the border. If their guns or whiskey 
didn’t kill them, their diseases did. 


First Nations People were cheated, lied to 
repeatedly, removed from their homes by 
force, gun point, or deception. They were 
coerced to live on worthless tracts of land, in 
remote areas, sometimes in a forced march. 


They were told to learn the white man’s way. 
To learn the white man’s customs. They were 
told to worship the white man’s god. They were 
told that they had to conform and act like us. 


The children of First Nations People were 
taken from them and sent to residential 
schools. Once there, separated from their 
families, many of these children were 
subjected to the horrors of sexual and 
physical abuse. Canada is still dealing with 
the shame of this in our countries courts. 


After years of fighting, involving roadblocks, 
blockades, and standoffs and legal battles 
waged in the court system, to have their rights 
reclaimed, governments were forced to 
address their claims. The one thing white 
society did not tell First Nations People, was 
that no matter how hard they tried to be like 
us, we would neither consider or accept them 
to be as good as us. White society 
discriminated against and treated First Nations 
People as second or third class citizens. 


In a country that considers itself to be 
enlightened and multicultural, sadly that 
attitude still prevails in our current society. 
Many Canadians still have the same 
outdated views as that of our forefathers. 


I lived in Winnipeg, from 1988 until 1990. 
During this time the First Nations People of 
Manitoba were disputing land claims with 
the Manitoba government. As part of their 
protest they set up road blocks in rural areas 
of the province. Public support for their 
cause was high, until the first long weekend 
of the summer. The support dropped when 
people realized that the road blocks would 
prevent them from reaching their summer 
cottages or favorite campground. 


We tried to push First Nations People out of 
sight and hopefully out of our collective 
minds. We tried to cut them off from the the 
decent white folks, by relocation in remote 
areas. I admit that I have been to very few 
reservations in my lifetime. Most of the First 
Nations People I have met live off the ‘rez. 
Most of what I think I know is from second 
hand information received by word of 
mouth, or media reports. 


From what I can gather living conditions on 
most ‘rez’s, would be considered abhorrent 
and unacceptable to most of us decent white 
folk. Poor living conditions include 
inadequate housing, lack of drinkable water, 
inadequate schooling and education for First 
Nations Children. A lack of recreational 
activities for First Nations Youth has led to a 
rise in substance abuse and suicides at a far 
higher rate then among youths living off the 
‘rez. Youth gangs are becoming a new reality 
on our nations ‘rez’s. 


With a lack of educational opportunities, 





employment opportunities, and training 
programs, unemployment is high for First 
Nations People. Unfortunately, with limited 
options available for them, some First 
Nations People resort to criminal activities. 
The Prairie Provinces have a higher rate of 
incarcerated First Nations People, than the 
other Provinces 


We tell the First Nations People that we do 
not want to hear about their problems, to 
accept responsibility for their actions, while 
at the same time ignoring the fact that we 
have a responsibility to them. 


First Nations People did not ask to be treated 
this way, it was forced on them. It is OUR 
RESPONSIBILITY to see that all their basic 
needs are fulfilled. We should count First 
Nations People as Canadian Citizens who 
have the same rights as us. We must address 
and settle their claims and issues. 


We must also return their right to self 
government. We have no problem with 
Canada sending economic aid to undevel- 
oped countries that need our help. It’s the 
right thing to do, it’s the moral thing to do. 
Helping others in need defines who we are 
as a nation. But we should not forget that we 
still have undeveloped areas in Canada that 
also need economic aid, and our support. 
We should be giving First Nations People 
the same, if not more consideration as we do 
other nations that need our help. 


Its the least we can do, we owe them much. 


A note from Ken: Iam currently recovering from 
two major illnesses in less than a year (C.diff., 
and Small Lung Cell Cancer). I’ve talked to 
many different people from all walks of life during 
the time I’ve been selling the Victoria Street Newz 
at my outdoor office on the Southwest corner of 
Yates and Douglas (by Shoppers Drug Mart). 
Every once in a while I say something that makes 
sense. I’ve had many people tell me that I should 
be writing for the paper I am selling. 


Recently I’ve discovered that I like to write. I want 
all my articles to be informative, have integrity, 
and most important of all to be truthful and 
accurate. My goal is to obtain a decent laptop 
with a large monitor, and a printer. I try to be as 
independent as possible, sometimes to my own 
detriment, but Cancer has forced me to ask for 
help. There is a 70% chance the lung cancer 
will spread to my brain, though 10 preventive 
radiation treatments to the brain has lowered the 
chances to 35 to 40%. My recovery is slow. 


I have no expectations, nor believe in Santa 
Claus, or miracles, 

I am not looking for 
sympathy or handouts. 
If there is a chance of 
me developing brain 
cancer, I would like the 
opportunity to write 

as many articles and 
concepts while Iam 
still able. If you can 
help, please contact 
me or write to Janine 
at StreetNewz@ 
Islandnet.com. 
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Let's Support the 


Young Activists! 
by Rose Henry 


My earliest memories of the power of youth goes 

‘| back to when I heard about a young group of grade 
| 4 and 5 students from the west coast of Vancouver 
taking a stand against the people who wanted 
something to be done about a baby killer whale 
who had taken up refuge in their harbor. What the 
group of students did was incredible. They learned 
about the plight of the whale, they explored all the 
options of the whale’s life and learned of the history 
of its family. When they were finished doing this 
small part they asked their teacher what they could 
do. The teacher suggested they compose a song 
about the whale and participate in a local 
community fundraiser for the whale. They did exactly what was recommended to them. 
They did their research, wrote a song, participated in a local fundraiser, spoke publicly to 
their community, and went beyond the boundaries of their classroom and community and 
produced a CD and participated in the creation of the video telling the story of the whale. 
These were grade 4 and 5 students who were not old enough to vote and most of whom 
had never been to a rally of any kind and created a foundation that would be used for 
future similarities of whales conservations/educations. 


Then, 20 years later, a group of seven trekkers and two dogs left Mile 0 in Victoria, BC on 
May Ist, on an across-Canada walk to Ottawa as an initiative to facilitate the empowerment 
of people living in Canada. The trekkers made it to Ottawa on time for the opening of the 
September 17th 2012 Parliament. They carried a message of solidarity and the social 
injustice of youth and people living in poverty. Their message was clear that now is the time 
for change and the youth are ready to meet the many challenges. Many of the youth do not 
understand their full power but they do understand that they do have a voice and a choice to 
make radical changes for not only their future but the future of the generations to come. 
What they need from the rest of the community is to be heard and understood as they chose 
to stand in solidarity with many movements. Especially those that will affect them directly. 


This walk was in solidarity with Leo Baskatawang’s First Nations March4Justice and the 
Aboriginal Unity Walk. Leo was walking with a copy of the indian act and asking for it to be 
changed, to connect people from all across the country in order to build strong collaboration 
and momentum around the various and diverse issues faced by people living in Canada. 


Throughout these historical actions being taken by the canadian youth this past summer 
there was another group of youth traveling through our territories collecting and sharing 
prayers, songs, wisdom and some of their energy. These youth had embarked on a 
international run that would bring youth from all walks of life together. These indigenous 
youth were running from Alaska to Guatemala. With each territory that they entered they 
said prayers for our water. These youth were running for peace and dignity and carrying 
the prayers from each community about the importance of water. 


These groups did their actions with very little if any media attention and fanfare from 
multiple communities. But their hearts and souls were there because of how they were 
brought up. They had at sometime in their lives been mentored by someone in their lives 
about the social issues that affect us all. People have said that Canadians are apathetic, but I 
see the bigger problem being that people living in Canada are dis-empowered. While some 
people are completely ignorant to the injustices in our country and world, there are many 
others who know of these things but feel helpless and hopeless in face of them, thus making 
apathy the easiest way to cope. I used to see just this too; until I started hanging out with the 
young people and listening with my heart not my eyes and ears. After seeing the things that I 
have seen this year I now believe that this will change with the youth sharing the lead with 
First Nations. It is going to take the commitment and energy of hundreds of thousands of 
people living in Canada to demand and create the changes we need to see. I believe we as 
First Nations united with all youth can succeed in leading all Canadians; thus binding the 
blood between us all old and young, native and non-native, male or female. Youth need to 
feel that their voice is important and that they can make a difference. 


For me, the journey has been about building empowerment and a strong network of 
change-makers all across Canada so that we can support each other as we create change in 
the most powerful way - together.” 


Together this seems to be the motto of First Nations people as I have seen over the past 
several decades hundreds of people coming together over various issues of social justice; 
but never before have I witnessed such a strong united front over a collaboration of people 
coming from all walks of life to defend mother earth and to stand in solidarity and 
forming a united front to say “No!” to the corporations that are forcing us to unite like the 
blood that binds us a human being. 


At the forefront with some of the most vulnerable citizens are the First Nations who are 
mentoring our youth to take the lead and say “NO TANKERS!” So today our commitment 
and power are streaming through our actions and our youth as we stand here united and in 
solidarity with the young and old- abled and disabled bodies- white-yellow-black and red. 
We all know the same truth, and we all say it together. We love this land, the rivers that 
seem to dance, reflecting the spirit of life that brings us life and all its bounty, the birds 
and whales that make up not only the life web around us, but the body of our spirit. 


It is ironic that it is in fact greed, the search for more money that leads us towards poverty 
that is the driving force to such destructive acts. I have seen poverty. I have journeyed into it 
continued on page 7 


Victoria Street Newz 
December 2012, Volume 9 #9 


Support Young Activists 


continued from page 6... 





Tale of Mr. 


and Mrs. Nose 
by Faul Burnside 


and I have studied my experience 
which has lead me down the path of 
becoming the person I am today as a 
Human Rights educator. Now I 
dedicate my life to finding alternative 
solutions and empowering our 
communities to take a stand. 


Clambering the clabbered fence 
scuppered any thought of a clean 
return for Mister Nose. There was to 
be no tocker-tape parade nor top of the 
double-decker parade for him on earth 
re-entry. It was to be him dripping 
muck before he waddled up the wood 
chip path ‘til reaching the summit upon 
where he spied the ships in early dawn. 
They yawed like toys under the heavy 
gray of sky. Those on deck dripped 
like manikins clothed in the newsprint 
of terse seas. 


Poverty is when the life is gone. The 
life around you; the life inside you. 
Both the same. It is as simple as that. 
We must listen to the wisdom of our 
youth. They are now walking all the 
way to Ottawa, they are marching 
from Alaska to Mexico, they are 
standing up in the Wetsuwet’un 
training camps, blockading streets in 
Vancouver and in other cities and 
towns; blockading the front of the 
Parliament and here at home. They are 
fighting the fight I know best, to put it 
simply the youth are fighting for the 
richness of us all. Always the youth 
fight for the soul. So some may say I 
am an expert on remediating poverty, 
not on oil tankers. And those people 
are right, except for one thing. When 
you look deeper, everything we stand 
to lose from an oil spill is everything 
that our wealth is. 


The news was fierce, blaming and heavy 
in acrid criticism. None on earth was 
supposed to dissemble the jewels of the 
heavens. They’d found their way back 
from round the world all the way back 
from around the musical roundabout 
world. They’d ROUNDED the world 
fer feck’s sake. They’d invented time. 
They’d found land where monsters 
should have been. They’d drunk the 
chocolate there. They’d tasted the 
coffee. But some on board were left 
behind floating in the ocean to then sink 
and walk its bottoms for eternity with 
the emperor of the deep. To dance at 
the bottom in the choir of grasses. To 
wander through the caverns of sea 
elephants and sleep in castles of coral 
amongst ship-in-glass museums. 


So from my place as a Human Rights 
expert, I have only one more thing to 

say: Remember the wealth there is in 

Solidarity. If you remember only this, 
not only will there be No Tankers, but 
there will be no poverty at all. 




























Mr. Nose knew much more than most 


Let’s thank minds carry ‘cause his hillside rooms 
our children contained constant reference in their 
for their doughy shelves where he piled stories 


like bread and tins of sardine fishes 
stilled in salt and brine and wrapped in 
seaweed ribbons. 


Mrs. Nose left him alone/knew that he 
in secret devised spring loaded puppets 


leadership. Let 
them hear us 
say “No 
Tankers! Let’s 
hear our Youth 


say “NO to taunt and surprise by peering out 
Tankers! NO from false doors in hats on heads with 
TANKERS!! 


noses pointed to things for the very 
dense who tried to dock at old dead 
harbours the astronauts and argonauts 
who held tied to their thoughts rusty 
customs by officers of the realm much 
weighed down in empty and staid 
futures. They had and were to forever 
carry heavy furniture their whole long 
groveling lives from one stone house 
to one wooden or straw and wattled 
house from one lit shoreline to another 
half lit bay or cliff or beach or bayou. 
And huffing and coughing moved 
clock towers through wet sand on 
leaking floating islands doing deeds 
that no-one noticed (fer gawd’s sake!). 
Indeed. Indeed. And cuckoos who 
could not cuckoo who could not 
measure sand though they did write 
good songs more than not than often in 
another’s nest. Never mind the fact 
they could draw no murals nor make 
no mandalas like some happy drunk 
monks do drunk on play in a-cat-and- 
wool-ball-roll- 
ing or dog-chas- 
ing-tail kind of 
way. All this in 
the tale of Mr. 
and Misses 
Nose. 


End (for the 
moment 
anyway). 


Have you 
experienced homelessness? 


Do you have ideas of how to solve 
homelessness in Victoria? Do you wish 
your ideas were being listened to? 


Come to the 3rd monthly Speak Up 
Dinner Forum organized by the 
Greater Victoria Coalition to End 
Homelessness at 6pm on November 
22nd at 1461 Blanshard St, 
Congregation Emanu-E]l, Social Hall. 


At the November Dinner Forum the 
Coalition will ask the street community 
to identify what you think are the top 
priorities that the Coalition should be 
working towards in the coming year. 


Additionally a Coalition Representa- 
tive will present what priorities our 
Leadership Council has identified so 
far to get your feedback on these 
already identified priorities. 


Please come ready to eat and share 
your ideas. 


For questions please contact Hannah - 
hrabinovitch@victoriahomelessness.ca 
or (250) 507-1889. 


hy Barone 
DAG homelessness 








homelessness 


hope hae found à home has found a home 












archives & more at relativenewz.ca 


Slick. 


Best.Dog.Ever. 
Dec/00 ~ Nov/12. R.I.P. 


74 


local newz 


Books for Reading: 


Wasn't The Future Wonderful? 
by Andrew Tate 


Hi everyone. For December I have 
once again decided to review a 
fascinating book from my personal 
collection. Itis entitled Wasn’t The 
Future Wonderful? A View of Trends 
and Technology From The 1930s by Tim 
Onosko (1979, E. P. Dutton, New York, 
USA, 188 pgs., s.c.). 


During the 1930s, futurism became very 
popular, no doubt ignited by the World’s 
Fair of 1933 and 1939. This book offers 
selections from the visions of that decade 
and its future. Taken directly from issues 
of Popular Mechanics, Popular Science 
and Modern Mechanix magazines of the 
1930s, this book presents an interesting, 
bizarre and often amusing portrait of the 
future - in many cases a future that was 
never to be; a world of fabulous 
ocean-going vessels, boxing robots, rocket || 
ships and giant transatlantic airlines with 
shuffleboard courts, underground cities, 
automated grocery stores, autoplanes, and 
huge cities with moving sidewalks and 
subways. Some of these predictions, such 
as solar energy, television, and space 
travel actually came to be. 





This book reproduces these articles in 
their original 1930s style and form, and 
includes full-color examples of the 
remarkable cover art from these 
magazines. 


Of course the future was not solely 
defined by the articles in Popular 
Mechanics. The futurism movement of 
the 1930s was also comprised of many 
talents - from architects and designers to 
engineers and scientists to politicians. 
Some of the thoughts of that period are 
still highly regarded while others are 
dismissed as unrealistic. The influence 
of science-fiction authors, whose work 
found wide public acceptance during the 
1930s, cannot be dismissed either. 





Wayne’s World: 


An Open Letter to Victoria City Council 
by Wayne Sheeran 


I do not know any value in coming to City Council meetings. 


Why do people come at all except for political junkies? There 
are no incentives or rewards. We sit on the sidelines as 
observers not participants. We have no say in anything. We sit 
in silence. Our thoughts and ideas are not welcomed at all. And 
are not encouraged. 


It would have been very interesting if the 
future represented in these magazines 
actually happened. The book begins 
with a brief introduction, a history of 
futurism and the development of the 
Popular Science and Modern Mechanix 
magazines followed by selections of 
original articles taken from Modern 
Mechanix with illustrations and 
photographs of these inventions. 


It is as though the City Councillors and City Staff are doing us 
who dare to come at all a big favour by allowing us to sit in 
silence and observe them in action. 


The physical structure and its rules, process and content are not 
user friendly and not user-inclusive. 


It is one big joke — one big farce — and the joke is on us, the 
Citizens. 

I found this an interesting and fascinating 
book as I have always been a science- 
fiction fan and consider myself a futuristic 
to some extent. Tim Onosko has done a 
terrific job compiling these fascinating 
reminders of predictions past and of 
discussing the continuing movement to 
predict the future. Unfortunately this 
book is not currently available in any 
branches of the GVPL but try checking 
out any of the second-hand bookstores in 
the Greater Victoria area. You can also 
get it on 
Amazon.com 
for a cheap 
price as it isa 
used book. 


Happy Holidays 
everyone and all 
the best for 2013. 


Until next time, 


It is a complete smoke and mirror show, a sham, a mirage. 
Totally non-democratic and completely disengaging from 
public input. 


1. I hear there is supposed to be some process happening to 
engage the Public in the political process somehow. It looks 
like that process or non-process is going to take three years to 
put together. Just in time for the next council that is elected. 
























2. Staff has their own agenda and own axe to grind. They 
inform council what they want, when they want. They do not 
seem to co-operate or collaborate with Council. All of the 
above is frustrating and disconcerting. No wonder people do 
q{not get involved and do not attend meetings. What is the point? 


3. I do not know how the few 
open-minded City Councillors can 
co-exist with council colleagues who 
make so many bad decisions. It is a 
testament to their perseverance and 
determination. 





4. Why waste my precious time on a 
corrupt system that benefits by 
perpetuating public disengagement? 





Andrew Tate 
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The front lines of the New Global Wars... Leave the Wild Salmon Alone Let's Get to the Source 
ow that the 3 year, -million Cohen ' ' 
oe care right here at Victoria 5 front doors. Report has been released, we are finally of Domestic Violence 
told the science shows salmon farms 
by Kym Hothead spread diseases and parasites that decimate by Jade 
How many people do you personally know who have passed away this wild salmon populations. (Not to mention | A response to the article “Critics decry ‘shameful’ cutback of Victoria’s 
last few months? I am unable to keep count, it’s heart breaking. Then, that salmon farmers kill thousands of sea share in domestic unit” by Rob Shaw and Lindsay Kines, published in 
if I dare think of this past three years, my heart reminds me it is lions and seals that protect wild stocks by | “e Times Colonist September 15, 2012 


dragging on the ground. eating sharks, mackerel and other species There is so much outcry over the cutbacks to the Domestic 
that prey on salmon or compete with them | Violence Squad of the Victoria Police, when really shouldn’t the 


Tami Turner is one of far too many of our homeless family members for habitat). outcry be why we even need one to begin with? 

who police stated had died suspiciously for whom many are awaiting , : 

closure around. The need for grief counseling is unprecedented in These are obvious actions from an I do believe there are more effective measures to ensure 

many people’s opinions. Control of information thus communication is | industry that see wild salmon stocks as women’s safety, and ultimately, the time when the Police are 

harsh and also heart breaking. competition, and should have been finally called to intervene is a “too little too late” strategy in my 
obvious to the government when these mind, as in typical cases, abuse has already escalated to 


I, like many others was in pain as a child and as a young adult. What was Norwegian corporations were allowed dangerous proportions and gone on for a long time prior. 
offered was preparation for “jobs. Preparing us for a slave system of here. They had already trashed wild stocks 


following or deferring to certain authority. Education as an idea is great 
and we all deserve it; we just have to look at who the “Masters” are. 


I am an abuse survivor and wish that more people focused on 
prevention in the form of education. For me, it was being 
encouraged by a shelter worker to read two pivotal books that 
They should be outlawed and removed anyone can check out at the library! They are: The Gift of 
from any waters used by wild salmon for Fear, and Other Survival Signals that Protect Us From Violence, 


in Norway and Scotland, and are 
destroying those of Chile and Peru. 
As a survivor of child sexual abuse, poverty and the Catholic Church, I 
was 8 when I first organized to run away from home. I was 15 when I 


first ran away. Some on the street started at 13, or 8. All of us were in migration to the ocean and return. Will the | by Gavin de Becker. And Why Does He Do That?: Inside the 


pain. Our family’s oppressed in this system. Made to fit into a mold of [| NDP do this, or are they still as Minds of Angry and Controlling Men by Lundy Bancroft. 
violence. 








enamoured of Norwegian ecocide as the 
FACT: From the moment an illicit drug user, a pill popping pharmaceu- | liberals are? 

tical drug user, an alcoholic or any addict wake up, most often the first Jim Erkiletian, Nanaimo BC 

thing on many of our minds is pain relief. Why? It is because of pain. 
Coffee, heroin or crack, methadone or morphine, meth or GBV, Es cap e 
tobacco, even our arrogance needs to be fed daily... 


Ihave emailed every single organization mentioned in the 
cutbacks article weeks ago with this same information, and no 
one could be bothered to respond, so why won’t these so called 
“helping agencies” even acknowledge or at least look into 
proposed solutions, instead of simply focusing on the END 
os f f I ask myself result, of worrying about the cops showing up? 
Here are a few snippits from different stories I have heard, I keep most 

are we clowns 


identities hidden for protection purposes. ; SN 
e Cik LOF ee eae PULpOSS in this circus of a world, 


46 year old illicit drug user: “I was adopted, loved my mom and dad for feelings of dismay Th iS Wee k 0 n th e St re ets 





and they always loved me..., I was an A student, smart and bored... I engulf me as I behold 

was 13 and working at a KFC..., the store manager called and asked if the news unfold each day. Reverend Al, formerly from Our Place (The Open Door), is back on the 
I could work the Davie store as they were stuck and I was the only one Why the creation of sentient life streets with the Dandelion Society (dandelionsociety.ca). 

who knew how to close. I went down to work... was working before all this chaotic strife You can also follow his activities on Facebook. 


downtown in one week, never looked back...” was purged from the equation? 

Might a simulated environment 

from which chaos has been eliminated, 
the creation of which, be the answer 

to escape from this circus of a world? 


Reverend Allen Tysick has been committed to the streets — where 
his heart and “family” are — for over 40 years. Every morning, he 
hits the streets at 5:30 am with coffee, muffins, and whatever warm 
supplies he has. While those who sleep outside are awakened by the 
sounds of an awakening city, Al is there to make sure everyone has 


47 year old: “I got into an accident and broke my neck... doctors gave 
me pain relief including morphine, and then they took me off it and put 
me on other stuff including methadone. The pain was too harsh and I 

was offered illicit drugs on the street, I am now an addict..., fleeing the 








police 24 7 and the doctors make me do a weekly piss test or I do not get f | Carl Johnson, Delta BC a safe and welcoming start to their day. He spends the rest of his 

their highly addictive, harder on my system and never enuff pain relief... day going from hospitals, jails and residencies, helping those he 

get you addicted then cut you off..., it’s a nightmare, living nightmare.” Feasting Upon Fraternity visits in whatever they need. 

63 year old: “I live in View Towers and there have been quite a few once upon a time Too many of us have experienced broken relationships with our world, with 

deaths over the twenty years I have lived here, many suspicious deaths i lived inside this poem ourselves, and with each other. At the Dandelion Society, we foster 

that are NEVER mentioned in the media. We even lost a dear friend it was dark outside respectful, restorative relationships with everyone who struggles: people 

recently at The Chelsea, word has it he was murdered. No news. No and i was afraid with or without addictions, people with or without mental health issues, 

news about the fellow who jumped off the railing inside the Bay Center until i felt people with or without pain. 

either. Not to mention View Towers is possibly for sale AND a - nee The Dandelion Society fights physical poverty by coming alongside one 

condominium seems to be going UP like RIGHT beside View Towers, ae ch person at a time. We do our work on the street, in hospitals, in jails and in all 

Peter Hae ora ~ largo 0f REAL PASTI Hewas here over 20 years texture places that shelter those who are forgotten. We find value in one another and 

WTF is going on! the radiant treat each other as equals. We advocate for those with no power. We 

48 year old: “I am from a reserve up Island, I was doing fine, school and || warmth encourage the inherit talents and gifts in everyone we meet, because everyone 

family, I went to school and ran my own business even. Many of my of the Word. has something to offer We offer unconditional love to all who come our way. 

fay were on the rect here to, Hostal aed avar om |) oo hee orcs | The Dandelion Sore as ation pve by owing peo 

needed each other, I have been on the streets here ever since..., my band made them my own ee ee ee 

have been supporting front line services like Reverend Al...” wrapped around me Pslenems eve: ss PEDIS eee eae ey m 
like a cape a, a 7 Ee 

44 year old: “One of my good friends died this last few years because the words - ka | P 

of the bad bed bug situation in the old Apple apartments on Fisgard. swirled 

He was HIV positive and, he had a rash head to toe. He had no idea the words 

what it was from. His Doctor figured out too late that his immunity spun me 

could not handle the bed bugs and he died because of something with like a top 


his white blood. I am too scared to come forward, I too am HIV 
positive and, there is a lot of stigma. I knew 
about the bugs cause I lived there for a 
short time and got that rash and went to my 
doctor who told me that the weird rash I 
had were bed bug bites so I moved. My 
friend was never able to move and he died 
of complications due to the bed bug bites.” 


atop the words 

i whispered, “shelter” 
and i was inside 

with a bed 

a chair 

a desk 


soon 
sooner than 

one could imagine 

i was sitting 

sipping iambic pentameter 
gobbling guttural stops 
and then 

i feasted 

i feasted and i feasted. 

i feasted upon fraternity. 


All of these stories deserve to be 
investigated, most never will be! 


go to committeetoendhomelessnessvictoria. 
wordpress.com, soon to be: CTEHV. 
wordpress.com 

Kym Hothead is a visitor on Lkwungen 
Territory, from Winnipeg Red River Cree 
Territory. 





Marie Burnett 


The amazing and awesome 
Street Newz Vendor Team 










For information about 
joining this team 









contact John 
at 250-886-5863 
-= ] weg or visit his “office” 
Bernie Brad Crai ig Doug near Fort on Douglas St. 
Beacon Hill Bastion Square London 1s Fort $i. 





Ken Lillian Nicole Richard Rose Shirley Trish 


Douglas @ Yates Library Bastion Square Douglas near Fort _bovt St. James Bay Thrifty’s Esquimalt 
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Vendors pay 50 from the sale of this 
cents for each newspaper be used 


Sie for peace, and pass 
ITE through healing hands. 


Whatever you 
give them is 
theirs to keep. 
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